GENEVA

gilding and grandeur of the immovables. The door is at
the side^ on the right of the occupant of the chair of state^
at present empty. The formal arrangement of the furniture
suggests a sitting or hearing or meeting of some kind. A
waste paper basket is available.

The Secretary of the League of Nations has a little
central table to himself in front of the other. His profile
points towards the door. Behind him^ in the front row of
chairs are the Jew, the Commissar and the Widow. In
the opposite front row are Begonia and a cheerful young
gentleman^ powerfully built^ with an uproarious voice
which he subdues to conversational pitch with some diffi-
culty. Next him is the quondam Newcomer. They are all
reading newspapers. Begonia and her young man have
one excessively illustrated newspaper between them. He has
his arm round her waist and is shamelessly enjoying their
physical contact. The two are evidently betrothed.

THE JEW, Do you think anything is really going to
happen, Mr Secretary?

THE SECRETARY. Possibly not. I am here to be able
to report from personal knowledge whether any
notice has been taken of the summonses issued by the
court.

THE BETROTHED. The judge himself hasnt turned
up.

THE SECRETARY (looking at his watch}. He is not due
yet: you have all come too early,

THE BETROTHED. We came early to make sure of
getting seats. And theres not a soul in the bally place
except ourselves.

Sir Orpheus comes in.